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In thli superficial of facial
contoura and complexion. No one
knowing Amber (let ua ear) could

Tor have mistaken blm for Rutton;
and ret any one, strange to both,
armed with a description of Ration,
might pardonably bare bettered Am-
ber to be bis man. Yet manifestly they
were products of alien races, ere- - of
different climes their
aa dissimilar as the poles.

"Hiding!" Amber reiterated In a
tone scarcely louder than a whisper.

"And you hare found me out, my
friend."

"But but I don't- -'
Rutton lifted a hand In

and as be did so the door In the rear
of the room opened and Doggott en-- '
.tared. Cat like, passing behind Am-- 1

bar. he placed upon the table a small
tray, and from a ateamlng pitcher j

poured him a glass of hot spiced J

wine. At a look from bis employer be
filled a second. i

( Amber lifted bis fragrant glass.
TouYe Joining me, Rutton T

I "With all my heart!" The man
came forward to his glass. Tor old
aake'a aake, Darld. Shan we drink
a toastr He hesitated, with a marked
air of then Impul-
sively swung bis glass aloft "Drink
standing!" be cried, bis rolce oddly
vibrant And Amber rose. "To lbs
king tbe king. Ood bless him!"

"To the klngV It was more an
of surprise than an echo

to the toast; nevertheless Amber
drained his drink to the final drop. As
be resumed bla sett, the room rang
with the crash of splintering glass;
Rutton had dashed bis tumbler to
atoms on tbe hearthstone.

"tVeU!" commented Amber, lifting
bla brows Ton are
alncere, Rutton. Rut who la biases
would ever hare suspected yon ef be-

ing a British subjectr
' "Why notr

"Dut It aeema to me I should bare
known''

"What bare you ever really known
'about me, Darld, aare that I am my-eif- r

' "Well when you put It that way
Utile enough nothing." Amber
laughed nervously, "Out

rlousty now. this foolish talk about
biding la all a Joke. Isn't IDT

"No," said Rutton soberly; "no, It'a
bo Joke." He algbed profoundly. "As
for my recent I bare been

ah traveling mortal
about from pillar to post" To this
tbe man added a single word, tbe
snore significant la that It embodied
tbe nearest approach to a oobfiAaeoe
that Ambr bad ever known blm to
make: "Hunted."

"Hunted by whom r' 1 beg your pardon." Rutton beat
forward and pushed the cigarettes to
Amber's elbow. "I am ah eo pre-
occupied with my on mean trouble.
Darld. that I bad forgotten that you
bad nothing to smoke. IVrgtee me."

Tbafa a matter, I"
Amber rut short his Imtatlent

ra;bl.ra In deferroce to the other's
mute pla And R itton thanked blu
with a glance on? of the look
which. b-- femt, ar more elo
quent than words FicMug. be she J

neao, bis eyrs onr ni"rs seainT
he fames And sl'.-ai- lr studying lit

tbe play of I ght Iran lamp acd
rinh tbroalng It features Into aa--

i rclf for the Brat time Amber.
Ms alts wsrmed bs k to activity from

vVe stupor the blttr cold bed put upen
th'tr. notlred tow time and care fad
wotn upon the ran since tbey tad
tail ertrd He bad BM-c-r Sutptrted
Rutton to be bis senior by more yesrs
than ten. m th most; tonight bo
ever, be mtibt well be taken for fifty

the younir baa sat up
and put a hand apon the arm of Rut
ton'a chair. "What ran I do?" be
akd simply.

Ruttoa rowed, returning bla regard
with a smile charming. Infinitely
ltd. "NotbOit." be replied; "abso-lule'- y

aotblag"
"Rut surely!"
"No maa can for ma what I

ran sot do for n if When tbe time
rnie" be llft4 i.i tbouldere light-
ly '1 will do hat I ran. Tin then

. . ." He diverted , a UBgflL
"After all tbe orM )jta aa Uny

. es i be worait stAurlsra haa It To
tblak that you should find me bare!
It'a lean than a week since Dngtott
aad I hit apoa this place aad aeitlrd
now a. quite convinced we bad. at last
lost ourselves . . . and might have
peace, for a Utile apace at least! And
now." concluded Ruttoa, "we bare to
more on."

"IWrause Tee found yoa here?"
"Deraoae you have found me."
"I doat understand "
"My dear boy. I never meant yoa

ebould."
"Bat If yowYa la any danger"
"I aa eot"
"TeVra aot! Bat yon Just eeld "
Tb Ib bo daager wbaterar; b

maalty la. If Tm found."
"I coal follow yoa at an."
Agala RuttoB amlled wearily. 1

414a'. aspect row to, Darld. Rat tbla
makea It Beceeeary that

B abaoJd tU yoa aometblng; yon must
Is made to Mievs la ma. 1 b yoa
to; rai Miliar mad aor aiakJog gmma

f yoa. Tnera waa bo
U aaae ainoerlty of Ua man. He

alowty. "It'a a elaple fact,
Inrrstlble bat abaoluta. last war
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Whereabouts to be made public, a
great, a staggering blow would be
struck against the peace and security
of the world. . . . Don't laugh, Da-

rld; I mean It"
'Tm not laughing, Rutton; but you

must know that's a pretty large or-

der. Most men would"
"Call ma mad. Tea. I know," Rut-

ton took up hla wor At aa Amber
paused, confused. "I can't expect you
to understand me: you couldn't unless
I ware to taU you what I may not
But you know ma better, perhapa,
than any living man aara Doggott .

. and one other. Tou know
whether or not I would seek to delude
you. David. And knowing that I
could not, you know why It aeema to
me Imperative that this hole being
discovered, Doggott and I must be-

take ourselves elsewhere. 8nrely
there must be solitudes !" Ha rose
with a gesture of Impatience and be-
gan restlessly to more to and fro.

Amber started suddenly, flushing.
"If you mean"

Rutton'a kindly hand forced blm
back Into bla chair. "Sit down, Darld.
1 norer meant that never for an In-

stant dreamed you'd Intec tonally be-

tray my secret It'a enougU that you
ebould know It, ahould occasion ally
think of ma aa being here, to bring
misfortune down upon me, to work an
Incalculable disaster to the progrrea
of this clrUlxaUon of ours."

Tou mean," Amber aaked uncer-
tainly, "thought transference?"

"Something of the aort yea." Tbe
man came to a pauaa beside Amber,
looking down almost pitifully la hie
face. 1 daresay all thla sounds hope-
lessly melodramaUe and neurotic and
tommyrotlc, Darld, but ... I can
tell you nothing mora. I'm sorry."

"But only let me help you any way
In my power, Ruttoa. There's noth-
ing rd not do. . . ."

"I know. Darld. I know It But my
case Is beyond human aid. since I am
powerless to apply a remedy myself."

"And you are power leas?"
Ruttoa waa allent a long moment

Then. Time wUI tell, be said quietly.
There Is one way ..." He re-
sumed bla monotonous round of the
room.

Mechanically Amber began to
smoke, trying bard to think, to pene-
trate by reasoning or Intuition the
wall of myaury which. It seemed. Rut-
toa chose to eat between himself aad
tbe world.

Presently be grew conscious thai
Return waa standing aa If listening,
bla eyee arerted to the windows,

"Whet la Itr be Inquired at length,
unable longer to endure the tensity
of the pauaa.

"Nothing. I beg your pardon. Da-

rld." Ruttoa returned to bis chair,
making a risible effort to shake off
bla preoccupation. It'a aa ugly night
out there. Lucky you blundered oa
this place. Tell ma bow It happened.
What became of tbe otoer maa your
friend r

The thought of Quala atabbed Am-

ber's consciousness with a mental
pane aa keen aa acuta physical d.

He Jumped up In torment
"Ood!" be cried chokingly. Td for
gotten! He's out there on the bay.
poor derll! freeilng to death If not
drowned. Our boat went adrift some-
how; Quala would Insist on going aft-
er her In a leaky old skiff we found oa
the shore . . . aad didn't coma
bark. 1 tiled till It waa hopeless,
then concluded I'd make a try to croae
to Bbamploa by way of the tidal bar.
And I must!"

"It's Impossible." Ration told bla
with grave sympathy.

"But I muat; think of bis wife aad
children. Rutton! There's a chance
yet bare chance; be may bare
reached the boat If be did. every
minute I waata here la killing him by
locate; he'U die of exposure! But
from Shamptoa we could send a
boat"

Tbe tide fulls about midnight to
night" Interrupted Ruttoa, consulting
bis wslch. "It'a after nine aad

.irttsft Turned te the fire, Hla Mead
Dreeplna Despsndently.

there's a beery surf breaking over the
bar bow. By tea It'll be Impassable,
and you could at reach It before II. Da
coateat Darld; you're powerleee."
. "Toe re right I know that," groaav

ed Amber, bla toad la hla as ad a. "1
waa afrafd It waa hopeless, but
but- -"

1 know,' dear boy. I know!"

With a gesture, or despair Amber" reaumed hla aeat For boom time to
remained deep sunk In dejection. At

I length, mastering hla amotion, ha
looked up. "How did you know about
Qualn that we were togetherr ha

' aaked. .

I "Doggott saw you Und thla nun--

ing, and Tra been Wakt&Ag yom. all
day with my fleldWjee, ptanajred
to take oorar thai mW Jrof lifted
my way. Don't be aaaay with me,
Darld; It wasn't that I dWt ream to
aee you fact to face again, but that .
. . I aia dart

"Oh, that!" exclaimed Amber with
an exasperated fling of hla hand. "Be-
tween tbe two of you you aad Quala

you'll drive me mad with worry."

'Tm sorry, Darld. I only wish 1
might say more. It harte a bit to hare
you doubt me."

"I dost dpfehtr Amber declared la
desperation Vl Wat, I mean I woat
If you'll bo icp&le and let me stand
by and aee you hrough thla trouble
whaterer It la."

Rutton turned to the fire, hla head
drooping despondently. Ttast may
not be," he aald heavily. "The green-

est service you can do ma la to fer-
ret my existence, now and henceforth,
irase our friendship from the tableta
sf your memory, pass me aa a stran-
ger should our waya ever cross
again." He flicked the atub of a cig-
arette Into the flames. "Kismet! . .

I mean that Darld. from my heart
Won't you do thla for ma one last
faror, old friend V

Amber nodded.
"Then . . ." Rutton attempted to

divert the subject "I think yoa aald
Qualn? Any relation to Qualn'a
'Aryan Invasloo of India?"

The same man. He aaked me down
for the shooting owns a country
place across the bay: Tangtewood."

A very able man; I wish I might
hare met htm. . . . What of your-
self? What bare you been doing these
three years? Hare you married?"

Tra been too buay to think of
that ... I mean, till lately."

"Ah?"
Amber flushed boyishly. There wwa

a girt at Qualn'a a guest . . .
Bat aha left before I dared apeak. Per
bape It waa aa well."

"Why?"
"Because aba waa too Hon and

sweet aad good for me, Ruttoa."
"Like every man 'e first lore."
The elder man 'a glance waa kee-n-

loo keen for Amber to dtaalmulate
under It "Tou rs right."

be admitted ruefully, it'a the first
sure-enoug- h trouble of tba aort I ever
experienced. And. of course, it had
to be hopeless."

"Why?" persisted Ruttoa.
"Becaase rre half a notion there's

B chap waiting for her at home."
"At homer
"la England." Tbe Bead for a cos

fidaat waa suddenly Imperative upon
the younger man. "Sbe'a aa EngUab
glrl-b- alf English, that ts; her math-e- r

waa aa American, a ecbooimale ef
Quala 's wife; her father, an Englhb-me- n

la the Indian serrlce.
"Her name?"
"Sophia rarrsO." A peculiar quali-

ty, a cartala tensity, la Rutton 's man-
ner, forced luelf upon Amber's at-
tention. "Whyr be aaked. "Do you
know the rarretla? Whale the mat-
ter T

BuUoa'a eee mat hla stonily; out
ef the ashes mask of his face, that
suddenly had whitened beneath tbe
brown, they glared, afire but unseeing.
Hla bands writhed, bis fingers twlatlag
together with cruel force, tbe knuckle
ray. Abruptly, as if abandoning the
attempt to reassert hie eslfcootrot ho
Jumped up aad wsol quickly to a win-
dow, there to stand, bla bark to Am-
ber, staring Stedly out Into the storm-rackt- d

night "I knew her father,"
be said at length, his too constrained
and odd, "long ago, la India"

"He's out there now political, I
believe they call hla, or something of
the aort"

Tea"
"She's going out to rejoin blm."
"What!" Ruttoa cam swiftly back

to Amber, bla role shaking. "What
did yoa aayT

"Why, yea. tbe travels with frtsode
by tbe western route to Join Colooel
rarrad at Darjesllng, where he's sta-
tioned Just bow. Shortly after I cam
dowB she left; Mrs. Quass bad a wire
a day or ao ago. saying aha waa oa
the petal of aaltlag from Saa rraa
claco. . . . Good Lord. Rut loot
are yoa 111-?-

Somethlng te lb man's far had
brought Amber to bla feet, a prey la
Inexpreaeibl concern; It waa as If a
mask bad dropped aad to were lock-
ing apoa the soul of a maa la mortal
torture.

"Ko," gasped Rirltoo, Tm all right
Besldea," be added beaeath bla
brsatri. ao that Amber barely caught
tba syllable, U s too lata."

As rapidly as be had lost be seemed
to regala maatary ef his Inexplicable
emotion. Ills fee became agala roos-poee-

almost Immobile, and supping
to tb lab I b selectsd a clgsrwu
and retled It gently totwesa his alia
browB fiagera. Tb aorry to bare
alarmed you," to aald. hla loae a bit
too eveu not to breed a doubt la tb
mind of bla bearer. "It's oothlag eert-ou- a

a III lis trouble of the heart, of
long standing, lacurable I hope."

Perplexed, yea bewtuung to preee
bin further. Amber watched hla fur
lltety, loetbictlvety asawred that be-
ts e--a thla Bita aad the Parrells there
existed aomeextraordlaary boed; woa-derln-

bow that could to, roavtarsd
la bla soul that somehow tba entan-
glement Involved tb womaa b tored.

i be still feared to put bla auptdoaa to
the question, lest ha ahould lean that
whir a be bad as right to know . . .
and while be wslnhed waa startled by
the cbang that cam over Ruttoa. At
esse, oee moment outwardly compoe--i
ed. if absorbed la tbought the Best to

I was rigid, every at sac I ust srsry

"itaoaa aa a w i mmm . m
haao. ferkad'haea; ni

flsfe-- r itself first upon the wiaoow,
than atttrUng to the door. And his
rfasmra, contracting, tore
In bait

"Rutton, what the deuce la ths mat-ter-r

, Ruttoa Beamed not to hear; Amber
got his answer from the door, which
was swung wide and alammed ahut A
bast of aroaty air and a flurry of
snow swept across the room,' And
against the door there leaned a man
pxifflng fur breath and coughing spas-
modically a gross and monstrous
bulk of flesh, unclean and unwhole-
some to the eye, attired la aa extrav-
agant array of, colored garments,
tawdry sllka and satins clinging, sod-ds- n

to hla ponderous and unwieldy
limbs:
' The babul" cried Amber unconsci-
ously; and waa rewarded by a flash
of recognition from the coal-blac-

toady, erll eyes of the man.
But for that Inroluntary

tlon the tableau bald unbroken for a
apace; Ruttoa atandlng traaaflxa, the
torn balraa of the cigarette bstwsaa
hla lingers, his head well up aad back,
hla stare lereL direct, uncompromis-
ing, a steady ehaUangn to the In-

truder.
Then, demanding Ambsr'a aUanoo

with an Imperative movement of hla
hand. Rutton apoke. "Wall, babeT"
b aald quietly, th shadow of a bitter
and weary amlle curving hla thin,
hard llpa.

The Bengali moved a pac or two
from the door, and plucked nsrroaily
at the throat of hla surtout, tnally
masaglag to Insert on band fa the
fold of silk across his bosom.

T seek," to said distinct! tn Urdu,
and Bot without a definite aot of
menace la hla manner, "th maa call-
ing himself Ration Sahib T

Very deliberately Rutton Inclined
hla bead. "I am he."

"Hasoort" Tb baba laboriously
doubled up hla enormous body la pro-
found obeisance. Having i scot mod.
be sodded to Amber with th easy fa-

miliarity of on old acqwalaUsBaas. "To
you. likewise,- - greeting. Anther Sa-

hib."

"What!" Ruttoa swung aharpty to
Amber with aa exclamation of swaas
meat Tou know thla fallow, DaW?"

Tbe beau cut la hastily, etlawleled
by a pressing anxiety to clear himself
"Hasor. I did but err, being misled by
hla knowledg of our tongs aa well
as by that pal look of yoa to wears.
And. Indeed. U It strange that I should
take hla for yoa. who was told I
eeek you in thla wild laodr

"B etleatr Ruttoa told hla an-

grily.
"My lord's will la hie plaro'a." R

aignedly th baba folded his BU arm.
TaU m about thla." Ration de-

manded of Amber.

Tbe aaa ran across m fa th
woods sooth of tba station, th day
I came down." explained Amber, aum--

tTo be ( onunufHl
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who hart set themiBlres up n
ysar on th big subscription lists
of tb Great Favcrit Weakly or
bar beoome readers of the beat
paper published 'n Chariton
oounty. May heaven bless 'em s
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Admlnlatrator'e Notee.
Notioe Is hsrsby given , that

letters of administration on ths
state of Rlobard Purkerson, ool.,

deoeaied have been granted me
by tbe Probate Court of Chariton
County, Mo , bearing data of
Jan. 26, 1911. All persons hav
ing olaims again it said estate
are required to exhibit tnem for
allowanoe within one year form
date of said letters, or they may
be prooladed from having anv
benefit of said estate, and It suoh
olaims are not presented within

(

two years, they shall be fbrever
barred.

M. W. Anderson,
Administrator.

Te Whom II May Concern.
You are hereby notified that

Robert Purkerson, colored. Is to
make his home with Archie
Christopher, oolored, and he Is
not to bshlrad by any other. 61 2t

Mrs. L. J. Puresrson, mother,
Paul Ptjieerson, brother;

Mrs. D. R. Patterson of Key
tesvllle is visiting hsr children at
Salisbury this week.

Don't fall to sooupe up some of
the "PreInventory Bale" bar
gains at 8lglooh's. Better take
advantage of this than In wish
you had. 62 tf

Henrt Cabot Lodoe suooeeds
in squerxlng Into the Massachu-
setts senatorial toga onot r.ore,
but it Is an unoomfortebly tight
fit.

Tbe best arohi'eots, painters
and contractors of the country
cie Mound City MHorse 8hoe"
brand house paint exclusively.

Kettesvilli Lumber Co.

Lowest Prices
ON

WIRE FENCING
1 have just received a car load of wire fencing

and can tflve my customers a lower price in same,

than I have been able to give in the past 5 years.
Get my price and you are certain to buy.

BEST LIKE OF HARNESS III CHARITON COUNTY

:. .

SELL OXE GRADE ONLY TBE BEST- - -
a

Oiling and repairing harness a specialty. The
a

best work possible to obtain.

I also sell the "Favorite" Incubator, oil and
gasoline Stoves, gasoline Engines, Garden Tools

and in fact everything that is carried in an up-to-d-ate

Hardware Store.

J. A. TRIPLETT, Proprietor

TRTPLETT, : : MISSOURI.


